Office Copp 


B 
7 
aft 
= 
S 
=) 
& 


wn alt 


SS 


= 


Digitized by the Internet Archive 
in 2024 with funding from 
Boston Public Library 


https://archive.org/details/littlegirlolueli00gate 


ca 
=) 
a 
Co 
=) 
= 
O 
ee 
= 
Ee 
= 
= 


EITILE GIRL BLUE 


LIVES IN THE WOODS 
TILL SHE LEARNS 
MmOssnwyY PLEASE 
BY 
JOSEPHINE SCRIBNER GATES 


ILLUSTRATED BY 
VIRGINIA KEEP CLARK 


“ihe 
eS ag oA 
, : 720 
re 


5 EF 2 
ee 


‘ 
Ss 
fe. 
<% 
Y, 


~ 


HOUGHTON MIFFLIN COMPANY 
BOSTON AND NEW YORK 


© 
COPYRIGHT, 1910, BY JOSEPHINE SCRIBNER GATES 


AND HOUGHTON MIFFLIN COMPANY 


ALL RIGHTS RESERVED 


Published October zg10 


To P 
All the Little Girls 
who 
With the birds and the bees, 
The squirrels in the trees, 
Never fail to remember 
The magic word, Please. 


LITTLE GIRL BLUE 


ID you ever hear of Little 
Girl Blue? 


Of course you have heard of « Lit- 
tle Boy Blue,’ who fell asleep at 
his post when he should have been 
blowing his horn to scare the sheep 
from the meadow and the cows from 
the corn. 

Little Girl Blue was very different. 
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She wasn’t a bit of a sleepy head, but 
was always doing something interest- 
ing. 

In the first place she wasa plump 
pudgy doll; and, best of all, she was 


a live doll. 


She was called Little Girl Blue be- 
cause she was always dressed in blue 
from her dainty bonnet down to her 
fat stockings and strapped slippers. 

She had many adventures, and this 
is one of them. 

One bright morning she opened 
her eyes and lay quite still for a mo- 
ment listening to the birdies. Sud- 
denly she jumped up and said right 
out loud to herself, «No, sir, I won’t. 
Not all day! Not once will I!” 


Ii 


The birdies in the trees listened 
and wondered what it could be Little 
Girl Blue had decided not todo. The 
mama and papa birds felt sure it was 
something the baby birds ought not 
to hear, for the voice sounded as 
though Little Girl Blue wasn’t real 
proud of this thing she had decided 
upon. Therefore, they began to sing 
hard and loud, so that the baby birds 
could n’t hear Little Girl Blue when 
she sat down to breakfast and at once 


Le 


x ae 
Wetter [yee ng bm 


as 


exclaimed, “I want some beefsteak 
and potato ak 

Alice, who was Little Girl Blue’s 
mama, looked much surprised. Lit- 
tle Girl Blue had always been very, 
very polite, and her mama prided 
herself on the fact that it was be- 
cause she, herself, had always set Lit- 
tle Girl Blue a good example. 

That was true, but to the best of 
us there seem to come times when 
we don’t try so hard as we might to 
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be good. The truth is, that the very 
day before, Alice had had just such a 
spell, had decided not to say please, 


and had made her mama very un- 


happy. 
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That was the example Little Girl 
Blue was now following. So again 
eich said, ——— 
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«T want some beetfsteak and po- 
tato!”’ 

Alice waited a moment and then 
said, gently, — 

si Leela 

“No,” said Little Girl Blue, «I 
never want to say or hear that word 
agains vem, titedeotites 

This sounded very familiar to 
Alice, making her feel quite guilty, 
for she had used these exact words 


the day before. 
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Now she felt that, even though 
she herself was to blame for this per- 


formance, Little Girl Blue should 


be punished. Her mother had sent 
her to bed till she was ready to say 
17 


please, and she wasn’t ready till she 
smelled the fried chicken and sweet 
potato. 

She really thought it would have 
been better if she had been sent where 
those delicious odors could not have 
bribed her to do her duty, so she de- 
cided to send Little Girl Blue to the 
woods. 

She tied her little blue bonnet on 
her head, led her to the door, and 
said gravely, — 
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«1m sorry, dear, but youwill have 
to go to the woods and live there 
till you learn to say please. Kiss me 
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good-by, and when you decide to say 
please, you may come back; but you 
must stay over there in the woods 
until you do.” 

Now this woods was a beautiful 
place, not far away, where Little Girl 
Blue dearly loved to play. 

She walked along, kicking her feet 
in the dust, with her lips sticking out 
in such a pout I really believe you 
could almost have hung a pail on 
them. The corners of her mouth 
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were turned down, too, and she 


hardly looked like herself. 


Did you ever look in the mirror 


when you felt cross? Ifyou did, then 


at 


you know youdidn’t see avery pret- 
ty picture. No one can possibly look 
pretty who isn’t good. Just remem- | 
ber that, and if you want people to 
like to look at you, de good. 

Well, Little Girl Blue went into 
the woods, sat down on a log, and 
talked to herself like this :— 

«I don’t care. I’m not going to 
say please any more, not ever. So! 
What’s the use of it? I don’t spose 
animals say it,and I don’t know why 
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I should. Not anything says it but 
just people. Just plain people.” 


Then she got up and walked 
around among the leaves. It was 
fall, and the ground was covered 
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with them,all such beautiful colors, 
and she loved to hear them rustle as 
she kicked her feet through them. 

«I'll just stay here for always,” 
she continued. «It’s a pretty woods, 
and there is no one to care because 
I don’t want to say that word. I'll 
eat nuts and berries, and I won't 
say please to get them, either. Now, 
I?ll make a bed where I can sleep.” 

And she went to work heaping 


up the leaves. Then she made a 
26 


pillow of moss, which looked so sott 


and cushiony she decided to try it. 


She lay down and tound the bed 
so comfortable that she thought she 
would stay there a while. 
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She looked up at the sky shin- 
ing through the trees, while the cool 
breeze fanned her little hot face, and 


it seemed so sweet and peaceful, she 
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began to feel quite happy. The cor- 
ners of hermouth went back where 
they belonged, and if a pail had been 
hanging on her lips it would surely 


have fallen off. 
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For some time she lay still, listen- 
ing to the birds singing, the squirrels 
chattering, and the bees humming, 
while the leaves were whispering, 
whispering, to one another as the 
wind blew through the trees, and 
they all seemed to be saying over 
and over: “In the woods she must 
live till she learns to say please! In 
the woods she must live till she learns 
to say please!” 

Suddenly she spied a bird’s nest 
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high up on a branch. In the nest 
she could see the tiny heads of the 
baby birds. 


By and by came the papa and ma- 
ma birds, carrying lovely fat worms 
in their bills, and as they paused 
above the nest, to the astonishment 
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of Little Girl Blue, did n’t those baby 
birds pipe up this familiar jingle: — 
“Hearts, like doors, open with ease, 


To very, very little keys, 
And don’t forget that two of these 
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Are ‘I thank you’ and ‘If you please.’ 


feiien cach one cried, “Please, | 
want a worm!” 

Little Girl Blue jumped up, and 
ran away as fast as she could, and 
as she ran she cried, — 

«Oh, oh, to think that the birds 
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say please! 1 won’t stay where birds 
are, for I don’t want to hear them 
say it!” 

After tramping about for a while, 
she noticed something white leap. 
She walked quietly to a large tree, 
stood on one side of the trunk while 
she peeped out, and what do you 
think she saw? A whole family of 
Bunny Rabbits having a tea-party. 
They were arranged in acircle about 
a heap of lettuce leaves and woodsy 
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flowers. The baby bunnies looked 
as though they could hardly wait to 
begin the feast, and as Little Girl 
Blue watched to see them nibble the 
coodies, she heard the same familiar 
rhyme once more: — 

«‘ Hearts, like doors, open with ease, 

To very, very little keys, 


And don’t forget that two of these 
Are ‘I thank you’ and ‘If you please.’ ” 


«Please, may we have some let- 
mbkeere 
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She ran away again, and cried as 


sherran, —— 


«Oh, oh, to think that the Bunny 


Rabbits say please. I must get away 


from them as fast as I can.” 
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She darted about through the 
trees, and presently she saw a lot of 
squirrels gathering chestnuts. They 
placed them in a hollow tree until 
it seemed to be full, and then they 
heaped a lot up on the ground. 

“Now they are going to have din- 
ner, and I do hope they don’t know 
that please poem,” said Little Girl 
Blue to herself as she closely watched 
their every movement. 

They blinked their eyes at the 
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glossy mound, arranged themselves 
about it, then gracefully waving their 
bushy tails didn’t ¢4ey begin and re- 
i 
“ Hearts, like doors, open with ease, 

To very, very little keys, 


And don’t forget that two of these 
Are ‘I thank you’ and ‘If you please.’”’ 


« Please, may we have some nuts?” 
Poor little Girl Blue! She was 
growing tired now, and a little sorry, 
as she started away from the squir- 
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rels; but on and on she went, stop- 
ping hereand thereonlylong enough 


to hear the same verse repeated over 


and over, by the bees, the bugs, the 
caterpillars,and all the littlecreatures 
of the woods. 
Suddenly she said, — 
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«Why, I seem to be the only one 
who does n’t say please. Is n't that 
dreadful! But Iknow oe that 
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never says it, and that’s dolls that 
are n't alive.” 
Just then she heard a child’s voice, 
AI 


and she peeped through the bushes, 
and there was a little girl talking 


away to her family of dollies. As she 
talked she covered a low stump with 
beautiful, velvety moss. Then she 
placed some acorn cups and saucers 
about on it for dishes. Next she put 
her hand in her pocketand drew out, 
— what? a big, crisp, sugary cooky, 
which she broke into bits and put 
intotheacornsaucers. The tinycups 
she filled with water from a spring 
near by. 

Then she stood the dollies up 
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around the stump and said, “Now, 
dollies, dinner’s ready. What do we 
always say before we begin?” 
Little Girl Blue listened and could 
hardly believe her ears when she heard 
those dolls reciting in the most per- 
fect manner: — 
‘Hearts, like doors, open with ease, 


To very, very little keys, 
And don’t forget that two of these 
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Are ‘I thank you’ and ‘ If you please.’ 


« Please, may we have a cooky?” 


44 


She was so astonished she jumped, 
and what do you think? She had 


beenasleepand dreaming! Shesprang 


up from the bed of leaves, and ran 
home as fast as she could go, for 
night was coming on. 
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When she went into the house, 
she found her little mama just ready 
to eat supper. She was so glad to 
see Little Girl Blue, for she looked 
as though she were all ready to say 
please. Vhe corners of her mouth 


turned up and her eyes looked 


happy again; and the little mama 


eaics = — 


«Well, well, I’m glad to see my 
Little Girl Blue back home. Go and 
| | 


bathe your face and hands,and brush 
your hair. Then we can have supper 
together.” 

When they sat down to the table 
Little Girl Blue tied on her bib, folded 
her hands, and said sweetly : — 


‘«‘ Hearts, like doors, open with ease, 
To very, very little keys, 
And don’t forget that —”’ 


She paused a moment, then said, — 
“‘ One of these is ‘I thank you,’ ” 
And then she stopped. You see she 
wasn't quite ready even 

yet to be good. 
Her mama looked 


very sad, and Little Girl 


Blue thought she saw a “4 
tear about to fall, and she added 
quickly, — 

«And the other key begins with 
P, mama; I think it’s please.” 
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Her mama said, gravely, “You 
think?” 

And the little girl cried quickly, 
“TI know, mama dear, it’s please, 
please, please !”’ 

Then sheranaround the table and 
hugged her mama hard, and kissed 
her over and over, as she told her how 
sorry she was,and that she would 
never do so again. 

Then they ate their supper, and 
as they ate, Little Girl Blue told her 
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mama the funny dream, which I ver- 
ily believe might have been true, — 


don’t you think so? 
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